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MOUNT KATAHDIN 
Guardian of the West Branch Waters 
NOTE-Six years aeo the big Ripogenns Dam was comp1eted. Since that time many new men have come to the Spruce Wood 
Department and it is due to an expression of interest by then1 in Ripogenus Dam. that this story of it is here published. 
RIPOGENUS DAM 
Deep in the heart of the vast forest 
area of Northern Maine at the head of 
the far famed Ripogenus Gorge, known 
to every canoeman who has heard of 
the "West Branch Trip" is one of the 
largest dams in New England, creating 
a storage basin for over twenty billion 
cubic feet of water, to be let out as 
occasion demands, through gates elec-
trically controlled. 
A sluice for logs, 450 feet long with 
a twenty-five per cent. grade is pro-
vided which insures enough water to 
send the logs along on their way to 
Millinocket, a vast improvement over 
the old way, as the old log dam erected 
at the head of the gorge several years 
ago, often failed to hold enough water 
to flush through the Big Eddy at the 
foot of the gorge. 
Many and great physical obstacles 
were encountered in the prosecution 
of the work outside of the building of 
the dam itself. 
There was no railroad within 45-
miles of the gorge. There was just a. 
miserable tote road from Lily Bay, 
which could be reached only by steam-
ers from Greenvi1le or Kineo Station. 
It required three days for a four horse 
team to haul over this road which went 
rambling for 31 miles through the 
woods from Lily Bay to the site of the 
~~-------------N--o_m __ a_n_w __ it_h_h_o_r-se __ s_e-ns-e--fe_e_d_s_o_n __ w_i_ld--o-a-ts-.~------------
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The Gorge below Ripogenus Dam 
darn, making the transporting of 13,000 
tons of cement and other building ma-
terial over this corduroy trail by horse 
power, tremendously expensive if not 
prohibitive. 
So in 1914, a year before the actual 
darn building was begun, the Great 
Northern Paper Co. made over that 
tote road into one of the finest gravel 
top turnpikes in Maine, built to grade, 
smooth and hard, and then set seven 
ton trucks rolling one and a half to 
two round trips daily, to carry the ma-
terial brought by rail to Kineo Station 
and ferried across Moosehead Lake in 
scows towed by steamboats. The road 
extends overland from Lily Bay, past 
Kokadjo and Roach Pond to the Grant 
Farm, a distance of seventeen miles, 
and twelve miles further on to the 
darn, with a branch road of a mile and 
a half to the old Chesuncook Dam. 
At the time of the building of the 
dam, it was felt that the long steep 
grade at Sias Hill (erroneously called 
Cyrus, see story elsewhere) near the 
Grant Farm could only be overcome at 
a prohibitive cost and loss of time, so a 
snubbing machine was installed at the 
top of the grade and the trucks and tote 
teams were attached to a steel cable 
2200 feet long and the load eased down 
to the level road below, a distance of 
1100 feet, one end of the cable being 
automatically drawn back for the next 
load as the other end followed the load 
down the hill. This hill marks the di-
vide between the Kennebec and Penob-
scot waters. As all who travel this 
road know, the grade has since been 
reduced by the big cut and fill com-
pleted last year so that the snub line 
is no longer used 
The scows which transported the 
supplies across Moosehead Lake had 
a capacity of three full carloads of 
cement, with a power carrier for un-
loading. 
Long chutes, terminating on tables, 
to avoid stooping and lifting, or ar-
ranged when the cement was taken 
away, so as to be placed on the trucks 
themselves, aided in the loading or 
storage. 
Mr. J. T. Mullen, who is building the 
S. L. & S. J. Ry, had charge of the 
road and transportation of supplies 
and later on he was in charge of the 
work on the darn. 
NATURE'S SITE FOR THE BIG DAM. 
Down below the road at the foot of 
Ripogenus Lake was the old timber 
crib dam, shown in the cut on pages 
8 and 9. This dam was inadequate at 
times to furnish sufficient flush of 
water for the logs in the driving sea-
son, so that the building of the big 
dam had been in contemplation for 
several years. 
In 1912 in the Water Supply paper, 
issued by the United States Geological 
Survey and covering the Penobscot 
River Basin, engineers said: 
"There is an excellent site for a darn 
of any reasonable height near the lo-
cation of the present one * * * the 
crest of which will be about four feet 
higher than the spill way of the pres-
ent Chesuncook Dam * * * It is esti-
mated that the increased storage af-
forded by this dam will amount to 
eight to ten billion cubic feet. The 
principal damage caused would be to 
standing timber and to a set of camps 
on the right shore." 
Rip0genus Dam, with a head ot 75 
feet, backs up waters for a distance of 
twenty-five miles and from half to 
three miles wide merging Ripogenus 
Lake, Chesuncook Lake and Caribou 
Lakes, Bear and three other ponds 
into one magnificent body of water 
with a 42 square mile area and with a 
storage capacity, according to the geo-
logical survey report of more than 
twenty-one and a half billion cubic 
feet. 
The storage created by this great 
dam is said by engineers to be the 
fourth in capacity in the whole United 
States and seventh in the world. 
The Dam stands at the head of Ripo-
genus Gorge, a narrow chasm 2112 miles 
in length, through which the water 
rushes and tumbles, worries and roars, 
as it winds its way through this nat-
ural canyon, the walls of which are in 
places sheer precipices 100 feet high. 
From the beginning of time this 
gorge has been in formation and for 
countless years one of the wildest and 
most beautiful spots in Maine. The 
rocky sides rise straight as castle 
walls and the flood rages like a mill 
race in its narrow confines as it rushes 
on to carry its foam and turbulence 
far out into Big Eddy, the quiet waters 
below. Even now in the gorge itself 
nature has been but little disturbed 
and the waters fret and foam as they 
have always done, except in periods of 
low water, when the dam built between 
the high hills at the upper entrance, 
will hold back the waters which form 
this turbulent stream. 
The dam itself is 860 feet long, 92 
feet high in its loftiest part and 64 feet 
thick at the base and wide enough af 
the top to carry a roadway sixteen 
feet wide supported by a series of con-
crete piers in its five foot overhang. 
From the crest of the dam to the lower 
end of Ripogenus Gorge there is a fall 
of 261 feet. 
The building of the darn is but the 
carrying out of a vast and comprehen-
sive plan for water conservation and 
freedom from the great damage of 
spring water floods, power to oper-
ate the big mills at Millinocket, East 
Millinocket and Dolby 35 miles down 
the river, to float log drives, and main-
tain a pitch adequate to general man-
ufacture and other uses clear through 
to Bangor. 
Ripogenus means power and nature 
could not have created a better place 
for a power project than is illustrated 
here 
The ·building of this dam reads like 
a romance and it is easy to believe that 
during its construction its location 
was a teeming city of 700 souls re-
sembling a mining settlement in the 
mountains of the far west. 
The Aberthaw Company began work 
on the erection of the dam in the 
spring of 1915 before the lakes had 
been released from their bondage of 
ice, and when cold, icy winds drew 
down through the gorge, and cut like 
a knife-blade on the exposed sides of 
the hill. 
There was there then, two Great 
Northern Co. buildings, used chiefly 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-
 Many a laborer is worthy of his fire 
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progressed a loop-line conveyor was 
installed, delivering the concrete auto-
matically into the hoppers of flexible 
metal chutes from which it was placed 
as desired in the clam. 
One of the early difficulties that 
confronted the engineers on the job 
was the problem of procuring sand of 
a quality suitable for use. Borings 
were made in place after place but 
the proper material was not to be 
found. 
The discovery of the bank finally 
used led also to the discovery that 
there was too mu'ch dirt mixed with it, 
and for a time it looked as though ex-
pensive washing machines would have 
to be procured before the work could 
go on. The sand problem led to sev-
eral conferences of the engineers and 
they hit on the happy idea of letting 
nature do the work by diverting the 
course of the brook, and turn it into· 
the sand pit. 
The Dam Under Construction 
To accomplish this, a long wooden 
flume was built which took the water 
from the outlet of Carry Pond, a little 
body of water, half way down Ripo-
genus carry, and it was taken across 
a small valley to the hill at the top of 
the sand pit, and turned loose. Down 
near the foot of the hill baffle dams 
lined with evergreen boughs were· 
built and the water course directed 
against them. The mud and dirt 
passed on through the dams leaving a 
pocket of good, clean sand behind, and 
by changing the course of the water 
new pockets were formed. 
for the drives, where the men were 
quartered, but the plans had been 
made in ::tdvance and about 11 acres 
of land had been cleared for the camp 
and from nothing it sprung up with 
the rapidity of a boom town. 
A sawmill was moved from further 
up the river and was soon sawing out 
thousands of feet of boards for the 
camps, for the forms and for the vari-
ous other needful purposes. 
By the first of April the big steel 
derricks, four in number, were in 
place across the bed of the gorge, and 
excavations were .begun. 
As the season advanced the village 
began to grow. Buildings appeared on 
the hillside and little cottages appeared 
in the woodland at the foot of the lake. 
Sanitary requirements were carefully 
looked after, each building connected 
with a sewer and all refuse and gar-
bage collected and destroyed as it ac-
cumulates. 
The camp was electrically lighted, a 
small power house having been erected 
for that purpose. In the electrical 
station a generator set operated by a 
compact 25 h. p. engine run by gasoline 
furnishes ten lights of 1000 watt capac-
ity for use on the works, permitting 
construction by night as well as by day 
and lighting the camp buildings. 
There was a camp physician and for 
comfort there were spring beds and 
clean coverings, on the supposition 
that to work well a men must rest 
well. The food was first class, fresh 
supplies arriving daily. 
The method by which the concrete 
for the big dam was prepared is a 
story in itself. The rock-crusher and 
mixers were located in one large tim-
ber structure built into the side of the 
hill, and back over the rim of the 
gorge where rock of a peculiar fitness 
for the job was found, a quarry was 
started. 
Here the rock was blasted from the 
ledge and loaded on small cars, taken 
to the top of the plant and dumped 
into the crusher. A crusher, with a 
capacity of 80 tons of rock an hour 
was installed, and from the crusher 
down to the huge buckets that took 
the concrete to the forms , everything 
moved by gravity. 
The rock as it came out of the 
crusher was screened to the proper 
size, and clumped into a grzat hopper. 
A loop line conveyor with buckets that 
automatically load and dump, brought 
the sand to the same point from the 
place where the teams deliver it from 
the pit, a mile or so below the works. 
The rock and sand hoppers termi-
nate on the mixing gallery over the 
two large mixers, and here the meas-
uring was as near automatic as pos-
sible. The cement ·came by gravity 
down a long incline from the cement 
house, where thousands and thousands 
of bags filled with this material were 
piled. 
As the concrete was mixed it was 
delivered through chutes into the big 
· buckets, that were carried out over 
the gorge by means of two steel cable-
ways, 1100 feet long and as the work 
When the brook dried up an artificial 
one was created, water being brought 
from the river through a large pipe· 
line by means of a heavy duty pump· 
and thus in a simple way the problem 
of the sand was solved. 
Because of the inaccessibility of the 
region and the distance from all rail-
roads there wer e several engineering 
problems to be overcome in much the 
same manner, and the value of the 
practical minds coupled with engin-
eering training, demonstrated itself 
more than once. 
Another problem that had to be 
solved was the discover y of seams and 
faults in the rock foundation. As 
The Concrete Conveyors run by g ravity 
____ W_h_e_n_l_o_v_e_1-.n-t-er_f_e-re_s_w_i-th_o_n_e_'_s_b_u_s-in_e_s_s_1-.t-s-t-im_e_t_o_g_e_t_m_a_r_ri_e_d..._ ___ • 
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these could not be blasted because of 
the danger of opening seams in the 
ledge, borings had to be made to lo-
cate them. Holes about two inches in 
diameter, sixty feet deep and located 
six feet apart were bored in the foun-
dation rock the whole width of the 
dam site and grout and cement was 
forced into these holes by compressed 
air to bind the rock together into one 
solid mass, so that the water could not 
seep through and by its accumulated 
pressure gradually lift the dam from 
its foundation. 
How necessary it was to do this was 
shown by the cores which came from 
the drilled holes, which showed where 
thP cement placed in a previously 
drilled hole had been forced from that 
hole into seams which passed through 
the rock taken from the later bored 
holes. Wlien the different sections of 
the cores were laid on the ground, 
end to encl, the cement was very plain-
ly seen in parts while in others there 
was but faint traces of it. 
Mr. Sargent tells of an experience 
while the clam was building, showing 
that dynamite is a good deal like a 
frog in that you cannot tell which way 
it will jump. 
A charge of dynamite had been 
placed on the top of a big boulder, an 
earth bank was made and the men re-
tired into the sluiceway to be out of 
harm's way. 
When the plunger was thrown the 
concussion knocked the men fiat. 
As they fell against and hit each 
other, all thought that the other fellow 
was starting a fight and for a few mo-
ments there was much confusion and 
misunderstandings. 
The Aberthaw Company carried the 
work through the year of 1915. It was 
then taken up by Mr. J. T. Mullen, as-
sisted by his brother John and they 
carried it through to completion. 
In material used there was 65,000 
barrels or 26,000,000 pounds of cement 
and great quantities of steel for re-
illforcement while for making forms 
into which the cement was poured 
more than a million feet of lumber 
was required. 
The massive gates of the dam are 
operated by electrical power, gener-
ated by a gas engine, and with the 
turn of a wheel or the opening of a 
switch one of the men in the power 
house surmounting the dam can re-
lease the torrents or check their flow. 
This power house is electrically light-
ed and steam heated, and the crew in 
charge of the dam have a comfortable 
existence, up there in the heart of the 
Maine wilderness. 
A written permit from a high offi-
cial of the company is required for 
admittance to the roadway that runs 
across the crest of the dam. The view 
from the lofty concrete balcony is at 
once beautiful and awe-spiring. Far 
away to the north, stretches the lake, 
framed in its wooded hills, its surface 
in pleasant weather placid as a pond. 
To the south, at any stage of water, 
the West Branch rushes in a raging 
torrent through the famous and dan-
gerous gorge, in a white and yellow 
seething smother between perpendic-
·ular stone walls a hundred feet high-
THE NORTHERN 
Getting up in The Air 
the volume of a river storming its way 
through a mere notch in the hills, in 
places no more than thirty feet wide. 
Old lumbermen tell countless stor-
ies of "Rapogenus," as they all pro-
nounce it. "Never a man fell into that 
water and came out alive," they all 
declare, and it is easy to believe them. 
In old times, when the long-log men 
worked up that way, they had to carry 
their batteaux three miles around Rip-
ogenus. Few long logs are cut on the 
West branch now, and more towboats 
than batteaux are used in booming the 
short pulp stuff down the lakes. But 
the river runs swiftly as ever through 
the gorge, and from the crest of the 
majestic dam artists gaze in rap-
ture, tourists in wonder · and the gate-
man in calm indifference at the seeth-
ing peril. 
ROCKWOOD STRIP 
Edison's questionnaire seems to 
have started something in educational 
circles. Perhaps something like that 
was needed. Some time ago a young 
woman who had been educated in the 
public schools and "finished" in a pri-
vate seminary, asked what became of 
all the old moons. Another instance 
of misinformation was that of a man 
who came to Rockwood with three 
diplomas in his trunk. He asked what 
the Great Northerh Paper Company did 
with the wood they cut; when told 
that they made paper he answered. 
"You can't spoof me; paper is made 
of rags." 
----0----
Bill McClure has been to Waterville 
for a few days' visit and during his 
absence Jimmy Costello has had 
charge of the stables. He also served 
in Bill's place while Bill was away at 
the fairs this fall "looking 'em over." 
Bill knows good horse flesh when he 
sees it and has often sat behind a good 
stepper. 
Mr. and Mrs. Meehan of Houlton, 
who have worked for the Northern in 
various places are now making those 
who live at the Kineo boarding house, 
happy with their excellent cooking 
and house keeping. 
----0----
A welcome change in diet is now 
coming to the farms and camps in the 
big fat porkers being shipped from 
Seboomook. Frank J. Devoe has been 
a busy man butchering hogs at the 
Seboomook slaughter house and they 
sure look good enough to eat after they 
come from Frank's tender care. 
----0----
Don't criticise, get aboard and help 
steer. 
----0----
Charles Gray and wife of Stillwater 
have succeeded Mr. and Mrs. L. E. 
Klatt as superintendent and house-
keeuer at Pittston Farm. The Gray's 
were at Gero Island during the sum-
mer. 
----,0----
Joseph Packard has succeeded Hol-
lis Jones as storehouse clerk at Se-
boomook. 
----0·----
My prophecy is that a gate will have 
to be put at the end of Lane Pond Dam 
at 40 Mile so that the crowd can be 
properly handled as soon · as they find 
out about Mrs. Lane's famous rasp-
berry pies. Until you have eaten one 
you wonder why so many officials 
have business lately at 40 Mile but 
after you have eaten one of those pies 
you know. Mr. Lane has done excel-
lent worrl: this fall, clearing the land 
until he now has a planting ground 
for potatoes which will make some of 
the larger farms go some. 
----0----
A CARD OF APPRECIATION. 
Mrs. Vera Sawyer extends her heart-
iest thanks to the employees of the G. 
N. P. Co. who contributed to the pres-
ent given her on her departure from 
Pittston Farm. 
~~~~~~~~~~~T~h-e_w_i-·v_e_s_w_h_o~w-e_a_r_w~el_l_a_r_e_s_e-ld_o_m~t-h_e_o_n_e_s_w~h-o .• w~ea-r~li-tt-le~~~~ 
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Where the sand for the dam was obtained 
FARE WELL P AltTY AT PITTSTON 
FARlU 
A farewell party was tendered Mr . 
and Mrs. L . E . Klatt at the beautifu l 
Pittston farm by the employees of the 
Great Northern Paper Company, Mon-
day evening, October 17th. 
After supper the tables were re-
moved from the large dining room in 
East View and seats were arranged 
around the sides for the guests. Fruit 
punch and saltines, hot chocolate and 
assorted cake were served to all, while 
the large Victrola rendered some fine 
music. 
Mr. and Mrs. Klatt were given a 
sum of money contributed by their 
many friends, and presented in a very 
pleasing manner by the clerk, Prentiss 
C. Preble, which was acknowledged 
with thanks by both Mr. and Mrs. 
Klatt. Their kind hospitality and 
pleasing manner have won them many 
friends. 
Dancing was enjoyed by a few of 
the younger people who could not re-
sist the alluring strains of some waltz 
tune. 
About fifty of the Great Northern 
Paper Company's employees were 
present. Among those from other 
operations were Bert Burr, Mr. Mc-
Leod and Win Spencer from Elm 
Stream, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. McDonald 
and Hollis Jones from Seboomook, 
Connie Brosnahan and Peter McDuffy 
from Canada Falls Dam, Kenneth Reed 
from Lobster Operation, Carl Heg-
strom from 10 Mile, L . G. White, L. A. 
Titcomb and P. L. Bradeen from the 
Bangor office, and Angus Morey. 
How's the walking Stilley? 
--- -0--- -
Cards have been received up river 
announcing the marriage of Ruth E. 
Hanscom, who was at the Seboomook 
boarding house last summer and 
Harry J. Crossman, formerly in the 
Northern telephone service, which 
took place at Dover, Saturday, October 
29th. Our congratulations and best 
wishes 
----0----
Monday, October 9th, 1921, wedding 
bells were ringing at Stockton for the 
marriage of Norman P. Arey of the 
accounting office and Miss Ethel M. 
Donlin of Stockton. 
Following the ceremony they jour-
neyed south on their wedding tour by 
auto, the journey ending at Washing-
ton, D. C., after a most delightful stop 
over at the principal cities en route. 
5 
NEWSEY NOTES 
Mrs. Carl U. Kelley and Mrs. L. L . 
Smith of Brewer were visitors in 
Greenville recently on their way down 
river. 
----0----
The State of Maine Branch of the 
National Society of Vocational Educa-
t ion was formed at the Industrial Sec-
tion meeting of the Maine Teachers' 
Convention held at Portland last 
month and Mr. M S. Hill was asked to 
serve on the execi1tive committee. 
- ---0-- --
Work at the S. L. & S. J. Ry is grad-
ually closing up for the winter sched-
ule. 
On November 7th Conductor Libby 
a n d Mr. and Mrs. Jack Loon went to 
Bangor on the afternoon train from 
Greenville. 
----0----
Harry Severance was also on the 
t r ain en route from Canada Falls Dam 
to Bangor for a few days as the piers 
for the Pittston cut off bridge were 
completed and awaited the arrival of 
the eye beams and other iron construc-
tion material. 
---- 0----
Mr. H. H. Stilley has succeeded Mr .. 
G. L. T. Tupper as superintendent of 
Storehouse clerks. 
----,0----
Harvey Church has a crew at Seboo-
mook engaged in hauling the big S. L. 
& S. J. scow "Pittston" from Carry 
Pond onto the shore for the winter. 
----0----
This story was told to me the other 
day: Smiler Reilly was in Bangor and 
went to a restaurant and ordered beans 
and ham and eggs. When the waiter 
brought them, Smiler shoved the beaus 
aside and said, "Sit there you- and see 
me eat this ham and eggs"-only he 
didn't say it in just that way. 
A number of transients were present 
among them being Mr. and Mrs. Ed-
ward Ebling from New York city, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. T. Lawry from Fairfield, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ra lph Keating, the Misses 
Elsie and Mildred Munro and Mrs. 
Nellie Colbath from Seboomook, Or-
man G. Larvey and Ralph L. Drink-




The first Northern Club assembly 
for the season of 1921-22 was held 
Monday evening, November 21st, at 
Royal Arcanum Hall and opened the 
dancing season in a most auspicious 
manner, everyone having a royal good 
time. 
The ladies served refreshments in 
sandwiches, cake and coffee and ex-
cellent music was furnished by Miller's 
orchestra. These assemblies will be 
held once a month with eats through-
out the season. 
* * * 
The Bangor office force is enjoying 
their · athletic meetings which have 
been held every Monday night since 
Sept. 26 at the Seminary Gym. The 
meetings are held from seven to ten 
o'clock and while thus far only basket-
ball and volley ball have been in-
dulged in, it is the expectation that 
they will broaden out their activities 
in other directions as the meetings 
will be carried through the winter 
season. 
The basketball team opened the sea-
son at Howland, Friday, November 18, 
and games have been arranged for 
December 1 with Frankfort, December 
9 with Ellsworth, December 30 with 
Lincoln Easterns and other games 
are in process of negotiation. 
The team is made up of Rand, Gil-
patrick, Hewens, E. Brown, McVey, 
Weymouth and Goodchild with Paul 
Gilpatrick captain and Ira W. Barker 
manager. 
We do not like to say much of our 
prowess at this stage of the game so 
we will just say, "Watch us" and 
"Keep your eye on the ball." 
* * * 
A. L. Garland of the Bangor office 
succeeded in driving his Allen car 
down from Veazie for the first time 
this summer, Nov. 1. 
* * * 
We- are pleased to have with us 
again the smiling face of Ed. Clark 
after his sojourn for the summer with 
the aristocracy at Poland Springs. 
* * * 
Lester O'Connor finds he can start 
his car better when the switch is on. 
How's the scenery near Costigan? 
* * * 
The Quantitative Ledger Dept. would 
like answers to the following: 
"Are horse floats made oj logs?" 
"What kind of cheese is Swiss 
Chard?" 
"What kind of Bells are Seasoning 
Bells?" 
----0----
Viewing the Main ·street, Bangor 
procession from behind, one comes to 
think: 
If we could "see ourselves as others 
see us" maybe the skirts that are worn 
would be a little longer. 
THE NORTHERN 
ODE TO THE SACRED BEAN 
You may boast of the land where the 
palm tree blows, 
And the crimson pomegranate is 
found, 
But give me the land where the 
bean-pot grows, 
And blossoms the whole year round. 
Some tell of the dark eyed maidens 
fair, 
That in Southern lands are seen, 
But, for me, no eyes can begin to 
compare 
With the good old yellow-eyed bean. 
Now, if you would do a man up fair, 
What process so quickly demeans, 
As for someone to fling his nose up in 
the air 
And say, "He! Why he doesn't know 
beans!" 
So New England house wives, who-
ever you be, 
I'll tell you this much, it means 
When we come to the table, I'm sure 
we'll be able 
To prove that we all know beans. 
Then Hurrah! for old New England 
And her cloud-capped granite hills 
Her beauty thrills our bosoms 
And her beans our belly fills. 
----01----
COXSERVING THE WAG 
A. L. T. Cummings, University of :\Ia ine. 
Mem-be ma clog's tail ain't de very bes' 
wan 
Dat's never be seen on no show, 
But she's w'at de Goel geeve heem, ma 
leetle Carleau, 
For wear 'em so long lak he can. 
Dere's manny smart feller was say: 
"You beeg foo' 
For not have clat pup' tail cut short.; 
Will git heem de firs' prize, sure t'ing, 
if you do; 
He's oclerwise mark lak he ought." 
I tole dem I don't care if 'tis leetle 
long, 
Dat tail was sure suit heem jes' 
right; 
An' if I was clock heem, I t'ink 'twoulcl 
be wrong, 
Leave not'ing for wag ev'ry night. 
- ---0--- -
THE BRIDE'S WARDROBE 
"The bride wore a single sprig of 
goldenrod."-Des Moines Register. 
----0·----
0H, BOY! SOME WEA'l'HER. 
Miss Ina Drizzle attended a shower 
given for Miss Alice Reins at Miss 
Mabel Storms last Saturday night. 
----0- ---
EXPLAINED 
"Pa ddy," said an Englishman one 
clay, "can you tell me why my ankle 
is placed between my knee and my 
foot?" 
"I don't know," says Paddy, "unless 
it is to keep your calf from eating 
your corn."- Houston Post. 
The Snub-Line-Sias Hill 
We say a man is successful when he 
hasn't made a fool of himself more 
than two or three times in succession. 
-----o-----
S om e people; never have a chance to 
feel important until they are loafing 
about the lobby of the only hotel in the 
small town. 
----01----
A much embarrassed newly wed 
went o the store and said: "I cannot 
remember whether I was to buy a 
camesole or a casserole." The clerk 
asked, "Is the chicken dead or alive.?" 
-Literary Digest Topics of the Day. 
----0----
You never can tell what is going to 
happen nowadays up in the woods. 
Every one had supposed that the clays 
of long lumber had become a matter 
of history with the Spruce Wood De-
partment of the Great Northern Paper 
Co. and that it wo.uld al! now be four 
foot stick work. 
But it isn't as they a~·e long lumber-
ing now on the S. L. & S. J. Ry as they 
are cutting hardwood saw logs for the 
piling and dimension stuff to be used 
on the new pier to be built at the 
terminal. 
The logs are cut and yarded along 
the right of way but instead of being 
rolled onto the ice to go out with the 
spring break up, they are rolled onto 
fiat cars, moved by steam instead of 
water power and landed at the mill for 
saw boards and other pier building 
material. So the cant dog has come 
into its own again- still perhaps it 
hardly disproves the saying of an old 
timer that they used to drive logs with 
beans and dynamite, while now they 
drive with cigarettes and knee pants. 
But as one of my friends said to me 
the other clay, "Why worry about gray 
hairs and bald spots showing up, it 
isn't the paint on an automobile that 
makes it run but the works inside that 
gives it pep." 
~~~~~-~~~~~~~~~O~n-ly~th_e_n_n_e_s_t_p-eo_p_l_e_s-ta_n_d~th_e_s_t-ra_i_n~~~~~~~~ 
Snubbing Machine-Sias Hill 
"CYRUS" HILL? 
Sias Hill (erroneously called Cyrus 
Hill), got its name from a circum-
stance of many years ago. 
A man named Sias was driving a 
six ox team and sled with the poles 
fastened to the horns of the oxen, over 
the tote road. 
In going down this hill, the team got 
away from him and slewed at the foot 
of the bill throwing him against a big 
yellow birch and killed him. 
- - - -0--- -
Saving Lives 
To any person interested in public 
health the achievements of the State 
of Maine for the six years previous to 
1921 in public health work must prove 
both interesting and instructive. 
A rather inefficient State Board of 
Health was replaced in 1917 by a State 
Department of Health, with a com-
missioner as the administrative and 
executive head and an advisory Public 
Health Council. 
This council was to represent the 
people of Maine as guardians of its 
health, and at the same time to arouse 
public opinion in favor of necessary 
progressive health legislation and ap-
propriations that must be secured. 
The Council chose for their execu-
tive officer Dr. Leverett D. Bristol, a 
man of ability and great integrity of 
character and a trained and experi-
enced health worker. 
Under his leadership the whole State 
Department of Health was reorganized 
in six divisions created as follows: 
Administrative, Communicable Dis-
eases, Diagnostic Laboratories, Sani-
tary Engineering, Education and Pub-
licity, and Vital Statistics. 
In 1918 a Division of Venereal Dis-
eases was created to cooperate with 
the Federal Government and in that 
same year a Division of Hotel Inspec-
tion was a lso created. 
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In July, 1920, a new division of 
Public Health Nursing and Child 
Hygiene was made possible through 
the moral and financial support of the 
Malne Public Health Association and 
the American Red Cross. Maine was 
divided into eight health districts with 
a supervismg health district officer 
who carefully surveyed the needs of 
each district, and kept the citizens in 
close touch with the work of the State 
Department of Health. 
No better proof th~t Maine was re-
ducing mortality from disease can be 
found than a study of the report of Dr. 
Bristol made in 1920 which shows that: 
"In 1917 the Laboratory Divisions 
made 7894 scientific tests including 
chemical, bacteriologi-cal anu patho-
logical examinations. In 1919 these 
tests numbered 14,557, an increase of 
practically 100 per cent. in two years. 
"A conservative estimate shows that 
in 1918 the free work done by the State 
Laboratories meant a saving of $98,000 
to the people of the State. In other 
words, if all the laboratory work clon.e 
free of charge, had been clone by pri-
vate commercial laboratories or physi-
cians the cost would have been 
approximately $98,000. Compare this 
with the total appropriation of $76,000 
for all the work of the State Depart-
ment of Health in 1919 and it is shown 
that the people received a fair return 
on the money invested." 
During 1919 there was a marked de-
crease in practically all communicable 
disease deaths in the State, with the 
exception of whooping cough. 
The number of deaths from all 
causes in the State during 1919 was 
10,919 or 3268 less than in 1918. 
The infant mortality rate, or the 
number of deaths of children under one 
year of age per thousand children 
born, was reduced in many of the cities 
and towns of the State, especially in 
those com~nuniti.es whe1~e active in~ant 
hygiene and child welfare campaigns 
were carried on. 
Pulmonary tuberculosis in 1919 
caused 638 deaths as compared with 
1352 deaths in the year 1892. 
Typhoid fever caused 44 deaths in 
1919 as compared with the largest 
number, 242, in the year 1904. 
Diphtheria caused 50 deaths in 1919 
as compared with the rather high 
number of 162 in 1904. 
Measles caused but 4 deaths in 1919 
as compared with 102 the previous 
year. 
On the contrary, the number of 
deaths from cancer increased from 
404 in 1932 to 888 in 1919. It is inter-
esting to note that until the recent in-
auguration of a campaign against 
cancer by the Maine Public Health 
Association and the State Department 
of Health, practically nothing had been 
done to prevent this disease in Maine. 
In Dr. Bristol's report above re-
ferred to h e details specific needs for 
future work in added material equip-
ment, a salaried State Director of Pub-
lic Health Nursing and Child Hygiene 
and more public health nurses, rural 
public health and sanitation of which 
there is a very great need, this work 
to be divide.a into definite rural health 
units, the teaching of the value of com-
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munity hygiene and most of all well 
trained public health leaders in the 
country districts as well as in the 
cities. 
How does the State health work now 
stand? 
Supported by hundreds of prominent 
men and women from all parts of 
Ma'.ne, the health council came to the 
1921 Legislature with a request for an 
increased appropriation for its heal th 
department, a part of which was need-
ed for the extension of its work and a 
part was needed to retain the exper-
ienced, efficient officers of he depart-
ment whose services were being sought 
by other states and by various insti-
tutions. 
It seems a matter of regret that 
the Legislature in its wisdom could 
not have listened to and granted this 
appeal, particularly as, on account 
of the lessons tau~ht by the war, a 
marked increase in interest in public 
health work has developed, bringing 
about a shortage of public health offi-
cers and public health nurses not only 
in America but throughout the world. 
The necessary increase in the salary 
of Dr. Bristol to hold him from accept-
ing a much more lucrative position in 
the commercial world was not pro-
vided and Dr. Bristol was lost to the 
State of Maine. 
For the same reason, Dr. H . E. 
Thompson, an expert bacteriologist, 
has been also lost, a man whom the 
State will find it most difficult, if not 
impossible, to replace. Mr. A. S. Pope, 
the only district officer holding a pub-
lic health degree, has also resigned. 
After three months' delay, Dr. C. F . 
Kendall of Biddeford was appointed 
Health Commissioner. The depart-
ment is without a division of child 
welfare or public health nursing be-
cause of failure to provide the amount 
voted by the Legislature for the salary 
of Miss Edith Soule, the director of 
that department under Dr. Bi:i'stol. 
Legislative thrift is necessary but is 
it thrift when it is practiced at the ex-
pense of the health and education of 
its people ? 
Dr. Kendall will build from now on, 
handicapped by the loss of experienced 
workers and by the lack of adequate· 
funds to do a great piece of health 
work. We must all work with him and 
for him in upbuilding our most val-
uable possession- good health. 
----0,- ---
The purpose of the Northern is to 
print anything of clean personal news 
obtainable. Therefore: Con tribute 
anything in good fun and send to Room 
607, 6 State St., Bangor. The more 
the merrier. 
----0,---~ 
What has become of the old-fash-
ioned boy who had freckles, a missing 
tooth and a cowlick? 
Or of th e old-fashioned girl who 
wore a calico apron and her hair down 
her back in braids tied with a pink 
bow at the encl? 
Or of the dandy old boy who used 
to wear those fancy clasps to hold bis 
necktie down? 
~~=U=n-l-e-ss~y-o_u_h_a_v_e_s_u_r_v-iv_e_d_a~k-il-lr-.n-g~fr·o--s-t_y_o_u_'r_e_n_o_t_p_r_o_p_e_rl_y_h_a_r_d_e_n_e_d-.~~~~~~~~~ 
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THE OI,D TIMBER CRIB DAM OF RIPOGENUS-ALSO SHOWIN< 
·--· RIPOGENUS DAM-EIGHT HUNDRED AND ! An early and easy success has ruined many a career 
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; THE NEW ROAD WHICH IS THE LEVEL OF THE NEW DAM 
To the pessimist, every breeze is a draft. ·--
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m With the Superintendent fil l Social Service Division J 
We have always believed that the 
proper method in the use of the phono-
graph in our work is by concerts, hav-
ing someone to do this work specifical-
ly and at stated times. We are sure 
tllat this is good psychology. But this 
requires the time of a man and while 
the winter's activities are on we will 
not be able to do this; so the records 
will be left locally and shifted around 
frequently. Let those who operate 
the machines exercise care in handling 
the records and what is still more 
important display judgment as to tbe 
times and amount of time the phono-
graphs are operated. This plan will 
soon be started, but we have waited a 
little until travel by team is possible. 
* * * 
The pictures being shown this pres-
ent week are Maine scenes-films 
which were made for and shown at the 
Centennial last year. We are able to 
secure thes2 films from the State 
through the Maine State Library at al-
most no cost to the company and they 
will be interspersed a few times dur-
ing the winter. The week of Dec. 12th, 
Dr. Coombs of the State Board of 
Health will travel with Mr. Toussaint 
and show a health picture, also giving 
a lecture. It is somewhat expected he 
well be accompanied by a man from 
the U. S. Health Department. 
* * * 
There are about fifty magazines and 
papers in our several groups of read-
ing matter. Of course, no one can 
read and digest all of this material. It 
should, then, be a matter of some mo-
ment to each what choices he makes 
out of this mass. It is better to select 
some combination and use this each 
month. Let us presume to make one 
combination for general information of 
current news and topics. It is as fol-
lows: A daily paper, The Outlook 
(weekly), Review of Reviews and The 
World's Work (Monthlies). We would 
like to have others suggest groups for 
publication. 
* * * 
The series of patriotic meetings 
which were announced in last month's 
Northern were held as per schedule 
and the programmes were fully car-
ried out except the picture was not 
given at Monticello. We have asked 
others to account for these, hence we 
refrain. As we anticipated Mr. Dun-
nack gave fine addresses and Mr. Mac-
Nichol did us splendid service in lead-
ing the singing. The picture was apt 
and interesting. We wish to thank all 
who so ardently assisted us and es-
pecially to make mention of Miss Giles 
of Ellsworth, a guest of Mr. and Mrs. 
Estes at Rockwood, who rendered sev-
eral vocal selections with much ap-
preciation from the audience at the 
·Rockwood meeting; also to mention 
the Gunn brothers who helped mater-
ially in arranging for the Chesuncook 
meeting. 
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Manger F. A. Gilhert 
and daughter Janet 
Can you guess who's the "big boss" 
of Manager Gilbert's family? 
The two matters outside of the ordi-
nary routine which have occupied our 
attention during the past month have 
been the series of meetings referred to 
above and the Maine Teachers' Asso-
ciation at Portland. Mr. E. K. Jenkins 
of the State Departmenf"of Education 
did us the honor to invite us to address 
the Industrial Section of this conven-
tion. This brought us into close rela-
tion with the Vocational Education 
enterprise which is being promoted by 
Mr. Jenkins who is at the head of this 
movement in the education of the state. 
We are much interested in this work 
and programme. We do not see .that it 
can be introduced into our Social Serv-
ice work; but it is closely akin to it 
and intimately related with it. We re-
gard our work as emphatically educa-
tional and hope to be a useful factor 
in the educational plans of the state. 
The time honored classical and 
scientific education of the country 
should by no means be abandoned. But 
it is a fact beyond successful dispute 
that there are thousands and thou-
sands of boys and girls whose tastes 
and abilities do not conform to this 
sort of education. This is clearly 
evinced by the. sweeping fact that such 
a large number of those of school age 
quit school even before completing the 
grades to say nothing of high school 
and what follows. This deplorable gap 
between school life and what ought to 
be the time of mature adult life must 
be arranged for. The promise of 
something better is being made by the 
modern programme of Vocational 
Training. This gives to the youth 
whom Nature has not planned for 
with high educational outlook, oppor-
tunity to use the last few years of his 
"teens" in preparation for a vocation 
of use to himself and profit to society. 
Another appealing feature of this work 
is in the fact that many adults both 
native and foreign are being given this 
vocational privilege. There are al-
ready a goodly number of these 
schools, both day and night schools, in 
the state. May their tribe increase. 
----0----
Grant Farm Gleanings 
Two mice have a friend in one of 
the truck drivers at the Grant Farm. 
They have made a nest in the cushion 
and come. out regularly to be fed and 
play around. They have been named 
Joe and George. Perhaps one should 
be called Josie or Georgie- who 
knows? 
* * * 
Glen Snyder had the misfortune to 
have his car burned at · Chesuncook 
Dam recently. It was run as a pub-
lic car and was an accommodation 
to people coming from and going to 
Chesuncook village. It evidently 
caught fire from a short circuit. 
* * * 
The new 30 h. p. 2 cylinder Fair-
banks and Morse crude oil burning en-
gine is now being installed in motor 
boat No. 3 at Chesuncook Dam so that 
she will he all ready to do her share 
of the work on the spring drive. 
* * * 
The dry ki along the shore at Che-
suncook Dam is being piled up and 
burned which will make a big improve-
ment in the appearance of the water 
front at that place. 
* * * 
The yard room at the Dam looked 
like a public garage the past few 
weeks with the automobiles of hunt-
ers drawn up there while their owners 
were up the lake hunting. 
* * * 
On· a recent arrival of C. 0. 21 at 
'Suncook Dam the deer were piled up 
on the wharf like cord wood, there 
being several hunters who came down 
the lake on that trip and evidently 
each one had his quota of a buck and 
a doe. 
* * * 
Wonder how the present law is 
working out. We have several times 
heard the remark, "I wonder how 
many does have been shot and left in 
the woods?" 
* * * 
Carl Graves is clerking at Chesun-
cook Dam. 
* * * 
Bill Mackenzie of Grant Farm has 
gone to Halifax to spend a month's va-
cation and Colonel Smith of Pittston 
Farm is takir:g his place as feeder. It 
doesn't look natural at Pittston not to 
see the Colonel sitting around but we 
were glad to see him at the Grant 
Farm. 
----------~~---N--in-e--te-n-th_s __ o~f-th_e __ b_o_o_k_s_o_f_n_c_t_io_n __ c_a_n_b_e __ re_a_d __ w_i-th--th-e~b·-r-a-in __ h_a_lf __ a_s_le_e_p_.~ 
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EDITORIALS 
There is nothing the matter with 
America. It is all with individuals. 
The more than four years destructive 
war have lef.t distracted minds, vis-
ions obscured, morals perverted, nat-
ural progress interrupted and the total 
economic structure disjointed. 
There is much less being produced 
than normally is consumd. Prices 
are too high, wages in many lines are 
too high and there is a tendency to 
hold back. What is the remedy? 
It is for all of us to get busy and 
adjust ourselves, not so much to new 
conditions but to getting ourselves 
into the frame of mind we were in be-
fore the war. Admittedly that was not 
ideal, but it was saner than the present 
frame of mind. Prices for example 
are not so high as we think they are. 
A comparison of prices recently issued 
by authorative source shows a drop in 
price of necessary foods during the 
last two years of 15 to 35 per cent. 
The trouble with a lot of us is that 
during the period of war prosperity, 
we learned to live on a higher scale 
than we had previously been accus-
tomed to and we are now continuing to 
try and live on that scale. 
Then too we have become so accus-
tomed to paying high prices for many 
things the past three years that we 
have unconsciously made them a stand-
ard of value, which is not right. 
Because a good overcoat cost $75.00 
a year ago, if one is now offered for 
$35.00, we look at the price and not at 
the quality of the goods, which is prob-
ably nearly as good as in the former 
$75.00 overcoat. It's a law of psychol-
ogy that we do such things. 
We have got to produce more and 
we've got to buy more- not necessar-
ily buying the things we don 't need as 
many have been doing, but not follow-
ing too closely the idea we have in 
our mind that we won't buy anything 
"as prices are too high"-are they 
rea lly too high? 
We are continually hea ring of the 
"relations of capital and labor." The 
world would be better off if we would 
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get those "relations" together and 
marry off some of them even though 
marriages among relatives is not con-
sidered advisable or "good form. " All 
work is labor-labor isn't necessarily 
the use of muscles alone-labor is 
work and work is labor, and each must 
labor and work together. 
"The City of Happiness is located in 
the State of Mind" is one of the truest 
things ever said. Let's be sure we are 
in the right state before we pick out 
the city in which to settle. 
* * * 
It must be great to be a bird 
And wing to the southward in the fall 
Where winter's winds are never heard 
And wooly ones aren't worn at all. 
* * * 
The officials of the Spruce Wood 
Department who have determined the 
policy of "The Northern" have felt 
that it wasn't advisable to do any 
preaching in it and I have written the 
editorials and other copy for which I 
have been responsible with that idea 
in mind- just plain man to man talks, 
same as we would have if we were 
sitting down together, but I am going 
to break the rule just for this once. 
An all too common expression heard 
up in our neck of the wood when one 
man speaks of another against whom 
he thinks he has a grievance is, "He's 
a son of a --- " with embellish-
ments. Do you ever stop to think boys, 
that in using that expression, what 
you are calling your dear mother, the 
best friend you have ever had- just 
stop and think of it for a moment. 
* * * 
As the old darky said, "A chicken am 
de mos' usefullest animule dere be. 
Yo can eat him befoah he am bohn an' 
aftah he am dead."- Ex. 
* * * 
It doesn't make any difference 
whether you call it Ar-mistice Day 
with the emphasis on the "Ar" or 
Ar-mis-tice Day with the emphasis on 
the "mis," or whether you think of it 
as "total disarmament" or "limitation 
of armament," November 11th was a 
big day. 
Yes, November 11th, means much to 
us now and will mean even more to 
the future. Those of us who were 
privileged to see the tears of rejoicing 
and relief streaming down the faces 
of the people of England and France, 
when the guns boomed forth their 
message of cessation of fighting three 
years ago, will remember that day so 
Jong as we live. Let us hope that this 
year's November 11th is the prelude 
to a holiday, the greatest in the his-
tory of the world-relief from the 
crushing weight of armament and 
from the complications which arma-
ment may arouse and put it to work. 
The people of the earth are deter-
mined that wars must cease, that 
civilization must progress, that an end 
must be made to the sacrifice of human 
life and the waste of treasure. Today 
the world is burdened with debt which 
it will take centuries to wipe out. 
Mankind is called upon to pay an 
a wful price for the barbarism and 
cruelties and frightfulness and hor-
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rors of more than four years of armed 
conflict. 
The whole world appears to have a 
calmer, better view of its debt to the 
dead. It is three yea1·s since the guns 
ceased; and a clearer perspective is 
had, with the battle smoke all cleared 
away. The honoring of an unknown 
dead soldier, as typifying the unselfish 
sacrifice which saved us occurred on 
November 11th in these United States 
and has occurred in many other coun-
tries. It is a universal sentiment. 
Cessation of war is practically 
everybody's concern, and as an issue 
it combines both the "sentimental" 
and the "practical." It is a direct aim 
to reduce expense to everyone on a 
huge scale-government reports show 
that 93 cents of each governmental 
dollar went last year to pay for past 
or possible future wars. What a fu-
ture war would be like has been 
graphically shown by scientific pub-
lications. 
It is time that the American people 
made a beginning to emulate the ex-
ample set by the unknown soldier. 
T~e duty was before him, he did it 
with no thought of or hesitation be-
cause of consequences. He endured 
hardships almost unbearable, and 
when he was called upon to make the 
supreme sacrifice he neither faltered 
nor looked back- he carried on until 
he had spilled his last drop of blood 
on the altar of human sacrifice. 
How many of us, who are today en-
joying the fruits of his sacrifice fail 
to see the sacrifice as he made it be-
cause our minds and thoughts ' are 
glued to the almighty dollar and how 
many of us skirt the outer edges of a 
duty which is ours, because it carries 
what we think are annoyances. The 
dollar is a vital necessary possession 
but making an altar of it belittles us 
and dwarfs our minds. 
When its glitter so warps men's 
minds that they will voluntarily de-
prive mothers and babies of milk 
necessary to life something is radically 
wrong. 
Those men may have had grievances, 
no doubt they did, but that is no more 
excuse for either party to the difficulty 
to cause suffering and perhaps death 
than for the war lord of Germany to 
have devastated Belgium and France. 
These things must cease-some way 
must be found to equalize the justice 
of dividend dollars and wage dollars 
and to adjust these misunderstandings 
without bringing great privation to 
innocent people. 
The American people, observing the 
holiday of Nov. 11 formed a great 
background for the delegates who 
gathered at Washington that day. May 
it go clown in history as the greatest 
holiday we have ever known. 
You can't get rich or grow happy 
arguing with anyone, unless you're a 
lawyer. 
- ----0-----
Blessings that come in disguise are 
never recognized and seldom w el-
comed. 
_W_e_w_a-lk-in_t_o_t-ro_u_b-le-th_r_o_u_g_h_o_p_e_n_d_o_o_r_s_; _w_e_h_a_v_e_t_o_p_i_c_k_t-he_lo_c_k_t_o_g_e_t_o_u_t_ • 
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A .JOURNEY AMONG THE CA"ilIPS 
O:F THE NORTH WOODS 
Henry E. Dunnack, 
State Librarian of Maine. 
It was Monday, October the seven-
teenth, under a clouded sky that we 
left the State Capitol on a journey that 
was to take us into the far north and 
the haunts of the lumber-jack. 
In the gathering shadows of the 
night as we pulled across the railroad 
bridge over the Kennebec river at 
Augusta, we could see on our right 
Fort Western built in 1754 by the Pil-
grim traders. This old fort carries you 
back in memory to the days when John 
Alden was a visitor on the Kennebec, 
and when Benedict Arnold was enter-
tained on his way to capture Quebec. 
We stayed over night in Bangor and 
early next morning, with the sky still 
overcast, we left for the North. The 
train was crowded with woodsmen and 
hunters, suggesting the lure of the 
wild places and the insignificance of 
the little things we permit to annoy 
us. At once one begins to escape the 
cares and worries of an overcrowded 
and artificial world. 
On the way north Derby is passed 
with its rows of southern poplars, its 
well kept lawns, its artificial lake, and 
its big open park, where one may read 
"Bangor and Aroostook Railroad" in 
letters of whitewashed stone. We 
know now that we are at the Com-
pany's repair shops. 
We lingered a short time in Milo 
with its miles and miles of spools, for 
here the American Thread Company 
has its factories. Everywhere the in-
sistent call is for "Birch, more birch," 
and the everlasting problem confronts 
them of how to get more spools out of 
the birch and how to eliminate waste. 
Then comes Millinocket, the town 
that was built in a day, a sort of a 
modern Aladdin achievement by the 
Great Northern Paper Company. Mil-
linocket is one of our new towns, yes-
terday only a wilderness; today it is 
among the most progressive of Maine 
industrial centers. Millinocket is the 
work of a few enterprising men, who 
by thrift and sagacity and daring 
enterprise have built a town unsur-
passed and scarcely equalled in the 
new and rapidly growing West. The 
paper company has a daily output of 
seven hundred tons of newspaper 
sheets. 
At Island Falls, we look across the 
fields toward the hunters' paradise, 
and our memory goes back to the old 
days when Theodore Roosevelt, the 
Harvard student, used to leave the 
train at Island Falls to go across to 
Mattawamkeag lake and Bill Sewall's 
camps. 
At Houlton we were met by an auto-
mobile and then our way lay through 
the potato country up to Monticello, in 
the vicinity of which the Great North-
ern has one hundred men employed, 
and where 5000 cords of wood will be 
harvested this year. Here we were 
entertained in the home of Mr. Well-
ington, where all the genius of the old 
New England art of cooking has been 
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An excellent picture of N. L. Hersey, 
superintendent of Grant Farm. He has 
had to keep his coat tails flying out 
behind this fall to keep up with the 
vast amount of work which has been 
going on there for Grant Farm has 
been a busy place with its middle 
name "activity." 
For one thinr-; two wet fields have 
been underdrained with 2500 feet of 
drainage. This will greatly enlarge 
the area for growing crops. Besides 
this over five hundred loads of rock 
have been hauled off of the hay and 
ploughing fields. Not content with 
this a new horse yard has been 
fenced in, taking in a part of the field 
north of the barn farthest from the 
house. 
This is as fine a fence job as you will 
see anywhere and reflects much credit 
on Win Hoc1gdon who had it in charge. 
The cedar posts are of large size, set 
deep in the ground and as straight as a 
column of soldiers on dress parade. 
Looking at the corner post, that is the 
only one you can see, the others are in 
such perfect alignment. 
born again in the lady who presides 
over the Wellington home. 
In the village of Monticello we vis-
ited the reading room maintained by 
the Great Northern Paper Company for 
the use of its employees. Here we 
found all the leading magazines and 
also the very best of modern fiction 
and literature. We had planned to 
hold a meeting in the new town hall 
but found it was not ready for public 
service. Mr. Lowell, the preacher of 
the community, who reminds you of 
the vicar of Wakefield, very kindly 
opened and placed his church at our 
disposal, and at seven-thirty standing 
room could not be found within the 
building. 
The first part of the evening enter-
tainment was community singing led 
by J. Francis MacNichol of Augusta, 
Maine, who is noted as the most effi-
cient and successful community sing-
ing leader in Maine, if not in all New 
England. We then talked to the peo-
ple for half an hour along American-
ization lines, calling their attention to 
the origin and development of our 
democratic government, the price our 
fathers paid to realize it in America, 
its value to the American people be-
cause it stood for equality, for social 
justice, and taught above everything 
else loyalty to one's country and serv-
ice to humanity. 
On Wednesday, we continued our 
journey, reaching Greenville on Wed-
nesday evening in a rain storm. We 
had been waiting weeks for the rain 
and it was most welcome. It was a 
unique experience to read the look of 
delight in the faces of all the people 
you met in the midst of the great 
storm. When we entered the hotel we 
received, notwithstanding the storm, 
the greeting that comes on a crisp, 
bright October morning, when the sky 
is radiant and the sun is touching the 
Maine hills and valleys with gold, and 
spreading a mantle of silver over the 
landscape as far as eye can reach. 
On Thursday morning we took the 
steamer up Moosehead Lake to Kineo, 
and still it rained, yet everybody con-
tinued good-natured and full of cheer. 
The great hotel under the mighty 
Kineo was closed and silent. We 
crossed to Rockwood. This village at 
the head of the lake was full of bustle 
and excitement. Lumber-jacks and 
lumber people were everywhere, and 
here we began to feel the pulse of the 
great woods and to feel the thrill that 
goes with the mighty lumber opera-
tions of the Northland. 
Maine has 9,500,000 acres in her for-
est district, and 4,500,000 acres outside 
the district. In view of the fact that 
so many people are filled with alarm 
at the disappearing Maine forests, it 
may be of interest to know that the 
amount of standing timber in the State 
is estimated as follows: Spruce, 11,-
630,000,000 ft. bd. measure; spruce 
pulp, 9,610,000,000 ft. bd. measure; fir, 
2,288,500,000 ft. bd. measure; fir pulp, 
1,945,000,000 ft. bd. measure; pine, 
5,060,000,000 ft. bd. measure; cedar, 
2,781,000,000 ft. bd. measure; hemlock, 
880,000,000 ft. bd. measure; poplar, 
1,123,000 cords; white birch, 1,109,980 
cords; yellow birch, 2,033,500,000 ft. 
bd. measure; maple, 1,402,500,000 ft. 
bd. measure; beech, 12,000,000,000 ft. 
bd. measure. 
The lumber business of Maine has 
been from the earliest times and is 
now one of its most important indus-
tries. For illustration, the average 
yearly cut on the Penobscot alone was 
more than 150,000,000 feet board meas-
ure, or 7,500,000,000 board feet during 
the fifty years that closed the nine-
teenth century. It may be safely esti-
mated that the cut in the entire state 
for the same period was 25,000,000,000 
feet. These are enormous figures that 
stagger fancy-but they a:r;e facts. 
Lumbering was begun at an early 
period in Maine, and has continued to 
be a leading industry. Owing to the 
growing scarcity of the tall pine, 
originally the most important timber 
cut, spruce has now taken the leading 
place. Maine's wealth of hardwoods, 
about twelve billion feet, already re-
ceiving attention is destined to be 
much more appreciated. Birch is in 
great demand for spool wood, both for 
local manufacture and for shipment to 
Scotland, while beech is called for to 
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be converted into orange shooks for 
Florida ancl the Mediterranean ports. 
General wood working plants have 
been built in many parts of the state 
especially at points accessible to the 
raw material. 
At Rockwood we took an automobile 
ancl made our way over Moose river, 
past 10 Mile ancl 20 Mile Swing, thence 
to Seboomook and Seboomook Dam, 
crossing over the West Branch to Loon 
Stream Depot, a distance of about 55 
miles. On the way we were greeted 
by various wild animals, all of whom 
seemed entirely friendly, especially 
the deer. On one occasion two of them 
gave us welcome to their forest re-
treat. To be sure they clid not linger 
on the order of their departing. Evi-
dently we were in the heart of the 
game country. 
It was long after dark when we ar-
rived at the lumber camp, where we 
were served with a real woodsman's 
dinner. Everything was clean, well-
cookecl, wholesome and abundant. 
Very soon the dining room was filled 
with the men who had come to spend 
the winter in the heart of the forest. 
For the most part they were young 
men, keen of eye, strong and alert. 
When .we informed them that we want-
ed to hold a community sing, ancl then 
give them a talk about America, her 
flag and government, they gave us a 
most cordial and enthusiastic wel-
come. It was evident that even the 
wizardry of Professor MacNichol. could 
not quite succeed in making that camp 
gathering a rival of the Chapman 
chorus. On the other hand, they did 
mightily enjoy the songs and music of 
the distinguished master. The moving 
pictures by Mr. Aime Toussaint 
proved a source of great delight, es-
pecially the story of the young Italian 
who came to America to seek his for-
tune and who finally found it in his 
American wife, fine home and success-
ful career. 
After the music we talked about the 
making and the meaning of an axe 
helve and a more appreciative audi-
ence, I am sure could not be found in 
the big cities. I recalled how in my 
boyhood days, l had accompanied my 
father, when he went in search of a 
piece of ash that was fit to be formed 
into an axe helve. It must be straight 
grained and without knots. It was not 
easily found, ancl when found, it was 
not easy to see the axe helve in the 
uncut ash, only the trained eye of the 
maker of axe handles could do that. 
A piece of ash about five feet long was 
cut and carried home. It was split 
into four pieces and hewn into the 
rough shape of the handle. Then the 
old fashioned draw shave .was called 
into service ancl the handle further 
worked into form. It was next hung 
up in the olcl kitchen near the fireplace 
and left to dry for many weeks and 
often months. 
It would be on some winter's even-
ing that father would take down one 
of these rough hewn pieces of ash and 
begin the fine work of completing that 
axe helve. I can see him now after 
the passing of all the years, his specs 
pushed up on his forehead, whittling 
away with his jack-knife, cutting 
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shavings, until all around him would 
be a great pile of shavings. Then 
finally came the finishing process for 
which he used a piece of broken glass. 
Slowly he was smoothing down that 
bit of ash, fitting it for its great pur-
pose, preparing it to serve him in a 
day of need. He always had a look of 
peace when working on one of these 
axe handles. Making an axe helve is 
altogether the work of a master crafts-
man. No finer thought could find a 
place in the artist's picture than this 
workman is placing in the heart of this 
piece of ash. The sentiments of his 
heart, the thoughts of his mind, and I 
believe something of his strong and 
sterling character was finding a place 
in the axe handle. To be sure you 
could have bought an axe handle at the 
country store, but for some reason 
father was never quite satisfied with 
these boughten ax.e handles, so h e 
would work on, evening after evening, 
with his broken pieces of glass and his 
ash stick, all the time seeing in his 
vision the axe buried in the heart of 
the log by the strength of his great 
arms sent through the slender, whip-
like axe handle, he was making in 
these winter evenings. 
Then came the day when the axe 
handle, having been finished, was 
fitted into the axe. The old one was 
burned out by placing the axe in the 
coals of the fireplace. Then the new 
one replaced it. This was a critical 
moment. Father would stand up and 
heft the axe, measure it with his eye 
and caress it as a mother might her 
baby. Then he would place it in the 
corner and repeat that process for 
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several days, each time looking out the 
kitchen window at the big pile of logs, 
as though he feared his axe handle 
might fail him when put to the test. 
After the passing of all the years I 
recall the day when he put that axe 
helve on trial. It was a bright morn-
ing in late March that he took the axe 
with its new handle, strode through 
the kitchen door and stood facing a 
great log. He ran his thumb over the 
edge of the axe, glanced once more 
over the length of the helve. Then .up 
went the axe with a mighty swing, and 
that axe was buried to the eye in the 
new maple log. A look of satisfaction 
came into his face. His axe handle had 
stood the test. 
After all, said the speaker of the 
evening, to those men in the woods, 
life is very much like the story of the 
axe handle. "\Ve are the live material 
all sorts of fine possibilities ar~ · 
wrapped up in the warp and woof of 
our lives. Then comes our preparation 
for life, there must be the hewing and 
the shaping, rough work from which 
we receive many hurts, and then the 
polishing and fitting for the work of 
life. We must be made ready to be 
householders, mechanics and farmers. 
We must learn to be scholars, gentle-
men and Christians, in a word Ameri-
cans. All this because the day of test-
ing is sure to come, and it is as inevit-
able for each of us as that day when 
father stood with up-lifted axe, and the 
axe handle was to be tried. By a like 
process are we all engaged in making 
Americans, and if we ]\lave been prop-
erly trained, and if we have learned 
our lesson, there will be a growing 
respect for law and for our old estab-
lished institutions, a greater love of 
home, and a deeper passion will stir 
us at the sight of the flag. 
Late Thursday night we returned 
some thirty miles to Pittston Farms, 
and there we found an up-to-date 
hotel maintained by the Great North-
ern, chiefly for the use of its em-
ployees, but which on special occasions 
opens its doors to hunters and trav-
elers. We were given a cordial greet-
ing and the very finest entertainment. 
About noon we were on our way to the 
Ten Mile boarding house in Tomhegan. 
This was another way-sicle inn under 
the management of the company. 
Here we were entertained at dinner 
with the workmen. It was everything 
one could desire, served in the neatest, 
cleanest possible way. As each man 
finished his dinner, he gathered his 
dishes together ancl carried them to 
the kitchen slide, ancl our little group 
followed the example of the others. 
After dinner we were privileged to 
take part in one of the most unique 
of flag raisings. 
Carl J. Hagstrom, a native of Swed-
en, had long had a desire to see the 
American flag, the flag of his new 
country. floating over the little group 
of buildings. He had secured and 
erected a flag pole and the company 
had generously contributed the flag. 
At high twelve the clerks ancl work-
men, in fact everyone connected with 
the little community gathered about 
the flag pole. Mr. MacNichol !eel in 
singing "America." The flag was then 
l-t-1-.s-n-'t_t_h_e_th_i_n_g_s_w_e_l_e_a_ve_u_n_d_o_n_e_,-l-.ts-th_e_t_h-in_g_s_t_h_a_t_a_r_e_u_n_d_e_rd_o_n_e_,_t_h_a_t_th_r_o_w • 
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slowly unfolded and raised to the 
masthead, accompanied by the cheers 
of the little group. The strains of the 
"Star Spangled Banner" floated out 
over the wilderness. A few words 
expressing patriotic sentiment and ex-
plaining what the flag stood for were 
spoken. All the while the movie man 
had been at work, and some day you 
will have the privilege of seeing on the 
screen one of the first flag raisings in 
the northern woods of Maine. 
That evening found us at Rockwood, 
and at seven o'clock there was a 
patriotic meeting in the town hall. 
Here we met a large and enthusiastic 
audience, nearly everyone in the vil-
lage must have been in the hall that 
evening. The community singing led 
by Mr. MacNichol was nearly the best 
to which we had ever listened. Then 
followed a brief address. It was point-
ed out that the human race had come 
to greatness through four great strug-
gles; the struggle to find food to 
satisfy the hungry body, the struggle 
to find food to satisfy the hungry 
heart, the struggle to find food to sat-
isfy the hungry mind, and the struggle 
to find food to satisfy the hungry soul. 
A man's task limits his life. If he 
undertakes to do big things, he grows 
equal to his work. The wages he re-
ceives in dollars are the least impor-
tant part of his reward. His real 
reward is his enlarged life, his strong 
arm and skillful hand; his eyes that 
see, his mind that thinks, and his life 
that achieves. He has found a life as 
well as a living. . 
The four struggles to find food has 
given to man ·all the sciences and made 
him the master of all natural forces; 
have enriched his life with art, music, 
history and literature and made him a 
scholar; have surrounded him with 
law, philosophy and theology and made 
him a law-giver, a thinker and a 
Christian. 
Knowledge of the past makes one 
careful, strong and successful. When 
one knows the truth of history, the 
facts about social and economic condi-
tions, the pessimist, the propagandist 
o{ false theories and the advocate of 
aestructive panaceas is defeated. 
Therefore what we need most in our 
country today is education, a knowl-
edge of the facts, to know things as 
they are. An intelligent people will 
be efficient and contented workmen, 
and builders of industry. They will 
be progressive, happy citizens, and 
builders of the republic. 
At Rockwood we found that the 
Great Northern had a fine home for 
their workmen, where moving pictures 
were shown, and a library maintained, 
and here we found traveling libraries 
sent out by the State Library Depart-
ment. 
On Saturday we made the return 
trip down Moosehead Lake to Green-
ville where we passed the night. At 
Greenville we found a fine Y. M. C. A. 
building, largely supported by the 
Hollingsworth & Whitney people, 
another of the large companies doing 
business in the north woods with great 
plants in Waterville and Gardiner. 
Early on Sunday morning we started 
on our long automobile trip to Ripo-- - · 
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genus Dam, a distance of more than 
forty miles through unbroken forests, 
except for a hunting lodge and here 
and there one of the company's farms. 
The dam is seventy feet high, and 
about eight hundred and sixty feet 
long, built by the West Branch Driving 
& Reservoir Dam Co., to form a res-
ervoir for the Great Northern's mills 
at Millinocket. Here we took passage 
with Capt. Alec Gunn, for a journey 
up the lake to Chesuncook village. As 
we passed up the lake away in the 
distance could be seen the long snow-
capped outline of Mt. Katahdin. In 
every direction as far as one could 
see, the setting sun had colored the 
sky, the mountains and the dying fol-
iage of the forests to every conceivable 
hue. It seemed as though we were 
sailing into the great silence, when 
suddenly our boat was slackening its 
speed, and just in front of us in an 
opening carved out of the great woods 
we saw the little village of Chesun-
cook. The bright lights from two or 
three dozen houses were shining us a 
welcome. At the little inn we met the 
great friend of all hunters, who has 
been in this forest retreat for more 
than forty years. Genial, kindly and 
alert, A. B. Smith welcomed us to the 
village and to the house as his guests. 
On Sunday evening the whole com-
munity gathered in the little hall used 
for church services and public enter-
tainments, and here the state, under 
the direction of Mr. Adelbert Gordon, 
conducts one of the schools held in 
unorganized townships. The oil lamp 
suspended from the ceiling, the little 
organ in the corner of the hall , every 
available seat taken, and all standing 
room occupied. Here were men from 
many parts of the United States-
Herman MacDonald, private secretary 
to Governor Cox of Massachusetts, a 
great secretary and I understand a 
mighty hunter, and withal a most 
genial gentleman, who was good 
enough to call at the State House in 
Augusta a· few days after and say that 
he enjoyed the meeting in the woods. 
The singing, conducted by Mr. Mac-
Nichol, consisted of popular and sacred 
music, and how those people did sing! 
One was given the impression that 
they had waited a life-time for this one 
hour and were now not to be cheated 
or denied their pleasure. Once more 
Mr. Toussaint entertained the people 
with his moving pictures, and I cannot 
remember when I have seen people so 
thoroughly manifest their pleasure as 
the people of Chesuncook village at 
that half hour moving picture exhibi-
tion. 
Then was told the story of Jean 
Valjean, Victor Hugo's great hero of 
"Les Miserables." As the drama was 
unfolded and Jean's struggles to learn 
the meaning of law, to find a con-
science, to discover love and to reach 
God, the light of recognition was 
clearly seen in the eyes of these village 
people, and one could see that they 
were living again the same story in 
their own lives. The speaker ventured 
to suggest that the four great things 
that Jean Valjean gave his life to find 
and to keep were the heart of true 
Americanism. At the close of the 
evening entertainment a gentleman 
from Ohio expressed his pleasure at 
having been present at this patriotic 
service and wanted the privilege of 
contributing money to send one of the 
State Traveling Libraries to this com-
munity. His offer was gladly accepted 
and then Mr. Smith, the hotel pro-
prietor, offered to take charge of the 
library and see that the boys and girls 
had the opportunity to use the books. 
On Monday we made the return trip 
and found ourselves late on Tuesday 
at home in the Capitol building. We 
had been absent seven days and trav-
eled a great many miles, during which 
time we had been the guests of the 
social service department of the Great 
Northern Paper Company, which is 
under the direction of Mr. M. S. Hill 
of Bangor. This service is connected 
with the spruce wood operations of 
this company, the general superinten-
dent of which is Mr. Fred A. Gilbert, 
who saw the need and organized this 
new department. This feature of their 
work will certainly meet with the ap-
proval af every one interested in social 
' 
The Flag-Raising at 10 '.\1i1e 
It isn't what you know but what you can do with it. 
betterment in the State of Maine. It 
represents the spirit of a new age, it is 
Americanism at its very best. This 
service is devoted to the physical, 
mental and moral welfare of every 
employee of the company. 
One of the most striking things 
about our journey were the miles and 
miles of good auto highways, leading 
right into the dense wilderness of 
Maine. Straight from Rockwood to 
Loon Lake one rides over one of the 
very best constructed roads. From 
Greenville on to Ripogenus, as far as 
Portland is from Augusta, you are still 
on these modern constructed high-
ways. I understand that more than a 
million dollars has been expended by 
the Great Northern Paper Company in 
building these roads, which are used 
by the public. 
The second characteristic experi-
ence of our journey into the far north 
was the constant procession of auto-
mobiles returning laden with visible 
proofs of the hunters' success. Deer 
were strapped on the running-board of 
nearly every car. The good old forests 
of Maine protected by the wise game 
laws maintained with tack and skill 
are conserving these great sources of 
income and pleasure and recreation for 
future generations. 
The third very noticeable and impor-
tant feature was the sympathetic and 
enthusiastic spirit of co-operation we 
found existing among the men doing 
business in the big woods of Maine. 
The old days you read about in Clar-
ence Burleigh's great forest stories, 
"All Among the Loggers," and "With 
Pick Pole and Peavey" are no more. 
Editor John Francis Sprague in the 
October issue of Sprague's Journal 
tells us that the name lumber-jack is 
a word coined by Holman Day and 
that it was not known in the old days, 
when they were all "woodsmen." He 
also points out the fact that in the old 
<lays the woodsmen were for the most 
part native sons ot Maine. Today the 
lumber-jack comes from no one knows 
where, from every corner of the earth, 
from western and eastern Europe. 
The old conditions, customs and m eth-
ods are no more. The rough brutal 
life of the old woodsman and river 
driver is a thing of the past. The 
romance, however, is still there, the 
heroism and resoucefulness still lives 
as was manifested by the story they 
told us when pointing out the burned 
and tangled remains of a boat that had 
been destroyed by fire on the upper 
part of Chesuncook lake. It was in 
the early evening that the fire was dis-
covered. The oil had caught fire, there 
was only one thing to do, fight your 
way to the shore. They all tried to 
reach land, no one will ever know the 
desperate fight made by those brave 
lads to live. Many perished that night, 
while others gained the shore, but 
could not make their way in the dark-
ness through the stumps and innumer-
able logs that covered the shore. The 
captain of the boat struggled and 
fought his way along the shore until 
exhausted. It was impossible in the 
deep darkness to reach the village for 
help. 
It was then the courage, insight and 
self-control of a lumber-jack that 
saved that group of exhausted freez-
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ing lumbermen. Calmly at the first 
realization of the tragedy, he had 
dressed, put on his pack, taking every 
precaution, and thinking of what 
would happen when those men reached 
the shore, tired, wet and almost frozen. 
He thrust matches into his thick hair, 
pulled his cap tightly over his head, 
and droppped in to the icy lake. He 
fought his way to the shore and built 
the fire that saved the lives of his 
mates. This is only one of a thousand 
tales of the north woods, that remind 
you that it is a place where skill and 
keen judgment, huge strength and 
presence of mind are still found. That 
although the tractor is there and 
every result of modern science avail-
able to save forests, increase effi-
ciency and save human life from hard-
ships and disasters, yet the northland 
demands and creates big bodies, alert 
minds and great souls. 
----0---·-
AS TO ORPHEUS 
It was some little time ago-a few 
thousand years one way or the other 
wouldn't matter much-that there was 
a fellow named Orpheus who had all 
the ear marks of possessing talent 
along musical lines. 
He wasn't quite so mucn to look at 
as his friend, Apollo, who went to 
school with him. Neither did he have 
the booze habit of his cousin Bacchus. 
But laying aside the lack of beauty and 
the non-habit of looking on the wine 
when it was red, this Orpheus could 
take his lute and go out into the big 
woods and play such sweet music that 
the trees and the mountain tops, that 
freeze, would get all shivery; and 
when he sang they would bow them-
selves and plants and flowers would 
spring up and everything that heard 
him play, even the billows of the sea, 
hung their heads. 
Anyone could easily come to the de-
cision that this Orpheus was able to 
deliver the goods in his clay. We know 
of one good job he had with "Jason of 
Golden F leece Fame," when he made 
the Sirens take back water as it were 
and I have no doubt h ,: had a good 
paying business right a long. 
Now if this Orpheus had been avail-
able today there is no doubt but M. S. 
Hill would have had him for the Great 
Northern Paper Company's Social 
Service Department meetings. But 
history r ecords that at all crucial mo-
ments the right man steps forth and in 
view of the fact that the Victrola and 
piano-player, etc., have taken the bus-
iness away from the "Luter" a nd that 
Community Singing has come into first 
place for all gatherings, banquets, 
meetings, etc., that Mr. Hill did the 
next best thing, viz.- h e engaged me. 
I do not know just where Orpheus 
did his operating but I think I had 
him trimmed so far as location was 
concerned. 
Beginning with that first sing in the 
Methodist church at Monticello, which 
went so well it was hard to find a place 
to stop and ending at Chesuncook vil-
lage in the school house a nd Commun-
ity Hall, where I found the greatest 
response of my life from an a udience 
Its easy to get stung gathering honey 
of that size. How 
crowd sang was a 
conversation in our 
elled homeward. 
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well that little 
subject of much 
party as we trav-
At Rockwood, of course, things went 
well as our crowd was larger. There 
are some good voices there and one, 
young Sargent, who combined all the 
assets of both Orpheus and Apollo, 
sang until he was hoarse (so he told 
me). The young lady with him, also, 
was a tower of strength when it came 
to delivering the "Bel Canto" in either 
large or small quantities. 
This Community Singing is con-
ceded to be the greatest thing out to 
create any sort of atmosphere as 
everybody loves to s ing and even if 
they haven't much voice they feel the 
power of the singing. 
Our old friend, Martin Luther, who 
was some man in his day gave utter-
ance to these wonderful words: 
He who loves not wine, women and 
song 
Himself is a fool his whole life long. 
Present day conditions and environ-
ments cause us to emphasize the song 
end of it, but there are many things 
that go to prove Martin was ahead of 
his time. 
When we wish to interest people in 
anything today, we have learned the 
best thing to do is to get them singing. 
Great department stores now start 
the day's work with their morning 
sing. It makes the day's duties easier 
and happier and it is also the key to 
co-operation in no small way. 
Music is the Great Universal Lan-
guage and is the force that will help 
best to democratize the world. 
I do not in any way wish to belittle 
the reputation of Orpheu s for his mov-
ing effects on the t rees and moun-
tains, but I want to bring out the point 
that I am probably his logical suc-
cessor being, so far as I know, the first 
Song Leader to operate in the Great 
l\"orthern Territory. 
I had plenty of opportunity to try 
my resources on the audiences I led 
and, as I am strong on the human ap-
peal , I got splendid results. 
Some day, when I am better estab-
lished in my reputation as a song 
leader, I may go out and make a try 
in the Orpheus class. 
I certainly lived one glorious week 
from October eighteenth to the twenty-
fifth. We generated Melody and Har-
mony along the way. Our party was 
very musical, with Aime Toussaint, 
Tenor L eggiero, M. S. Hill, Tenor Ro-
busto a nd Henry E. Dunnack, Bare-of-
ton-o continually pouring forth musi-
cal colors that blended with the 
Autumnal setting of the Great North 
Woods. I wonder if Orpheus would 
have considered this a handicap if he 
had been on a Lute tour? 
J. Francis MacNichol. 
----0----
While an Irishman was gazing in 
the window of a Toronto book store, 
the following sign caught his eye: 
"Dicken's works all this week for only 
$4." 
"The divil h e does," exclaimed Pat 





Nov. 1, 1921. 
My Dear Bro. Hill: 
Many words of appreciation have 
been said to me regarding the lecture, 
"Americanization," given by Rev. H. 
E. Dunnack, at our church on Tuesday, 
Oct. 18. Mr. MacNichol was also very 
much enjoyed. 
Many regrets were expressed that we 
could not have the picture, "The 
Making of an American." 
The Great Northern, through you 
and your assistants is certainly doing 
a good work among its employees and 
I feel that it will be a great force in 
helping to build up in our state, a love 
for our country and its institutions. 
Faithfully yours, 
Rev. C. W. Lowell, 
Pastor Methodist Episcopal Church, 
Monticello, Maine. 
---- 0•----
THE SOCIAL SERVICE AMERICAN-
IZATION MEETIXG, ROCKWOOD. 
Rockwood, has long been favored 
with moving picture shows given by 
the Social Service Division of the 
Spruce Wood Department, but on Octo-
ber 21 this division entertained the 
residents of Rockwood, at Rockwood 
Hall, with a program deviating from 
those to which we had become accus-
tomed. 
The program, an enjoyable one, was 
interesting, patriotic, instructive and 
one which will long be remembered by 
the people of Rockwood. 
Mr. Hill, first introduced Mr. J. 
Francis MacNichol, who led the audi-
ence in the singing of popular and pa-
triotic songs, Mrs. J. J. Cote of Rock-
wood assisting at the piano. We were 
a little timid at first but Mr. Mac-
Nichol soon relieved us of all fear and 
we entered into the spirit of the occa-
sion, singing the old favorites with all 
our might, if not with the best of har-
mony. 
Miss Erva Giles of Ellsworth, a 
visitor in Rockwood at this time sang 
several delightful solos which were 
much appreciateu and vigorously ap-
plauded by the audience. 
Mr. H. E. Dunnack, state librarian, 
was next introduced by Mr. Hill. Mr. 
Dunnack's address dealing with 
Americanization, carried a message of 
importance to all patriotic Americans. 
He dwelt on the duties and obligations 
of the American citizen, pointing the 
way to better citizenship, giving some 
of the paramount qualifications as 
portrayed in the lives and works of 
Job, Dante, dervantees and John Bun-
yan. 
Following Mr. Dunnack's address we 
were shown several reels of pictures 
This- unique program was appre-
ciated by all who were present. The 
people of Rockwood· are looking for-
ward to the day when Mr. Hill will see 




Hall owe' en at Seboomook 
The evening of Saturday, October 
29th , thanks to Mr. and Mrs. MacDon-
ald, was a gala night at Seboomook, 
filled with the spirit of Hallowe'en 
and good cheer. 
The dining room of the Seboomook 
boarding house was cleared of all 
tables and chairs and decorated in the 
festal Hallowe'en colors of orange and 
black. 
Japanese lanterns were lighted and 
hung on the porch and in the dining 
room over the electric light globes and 
added a touch of color and orientalism, 
so that it was hard to believe that we 
were really in the great north woods 
many miles from any village or settle-
ment. 
Crepe paper streamers in the bril-
liant colors were hung from the over-
head beams and black cats, witches 
and pumpkin girls were spread over 
the wall panels. 
Over one hundred people were pres-
ent coming from Rockwood, Caucongo-
moc, No. East Carry and other places. 
George Ayer and party of Portland 
who were hunting near Elm Stream 
Depot came down with Burt Burr and 
Archie McLeod. 
The costumes were unique and most 
attractive and showed great ingenuity 
in their preparation so far away from 
. department and ten cents stores to 
draw from. 
Elmer Johnson was very clever as a 
Jew peddler, Simon McDonald and 
George (Reddy) Phillips were capital 
as two alleged "ladies." Connie Bros-
nahan wore a mask as a disguise for 
a genuine double barrel woods clerk 
and movie actor, but Connie's smile is 
the kind that don't come off so he was 
easily recognized. 
Eva Pelkey was very charming as 
Reel Riding Hood and Cora Burton and 
Georgie Pelkey were very clever in 
their make up uf two witches. 
Henrietta Blaisdell made a very 
pretty pink dancing girl, Hollis Jones 
and Elsie Munro were excellent as 
youth and maiden, even to the lolly-
pops, though they say that Hollis 
should have used clelatone instead of 
a razor. Mrs. Nellie Colbath was a 
Western cow puncher and looked the 
real roper, and Mrs. Blanche Keating 
looked the Hiawatha to perfection. 
Dr. De Costa as a "colored gemman," 
and Mrs. Googins as a colored lady 
were capital. Clarence Snow was 
Diana, Mrs. De Costa an English noble-
man, Geo. White made a good clown. 
Mary Googins and Georgie MacDonald 
as fairies and Mona MacDonald as a 
Spanish dancing girl were as pretty as 
pictures. 
At half past eight there was a grand 
march and circle of all in costume, 
followed by dancing, many not in cos-
tume joining the dancers later on. 
There was intermission at 10.30 for 
that head liner in moving pictures, 
Holman Day's Maine story, "King 
Spruce," shown by Aime Toussaint of 
the Social Service Department. 
Refreshments were then served and 
dancing continued until midnight. 
A Woods Wand er er 
On October 8th an unusual looking 
pigeon was noticed flying around the 
Grant Farm. 
Mrs. Hersey noticed that it had 
something attached to its leg and in a 
few days more gained its confidence 
enough so that she was able to take 
the pigeon in her hand and remove a 
reel elastic band which fastened a slip 
of paper on which was written a mes-
sage which was somewhat the worse 
for wear but read something like 
"arrived Grant Farm 9.30, bird left 
-35 (which might have been 9.35 or 
10.35). Snow on the ground" and 
signed Stellen or Stella or Stellin. 
The bird was evidently released by 
some sport in that section but because 
of inferior homing instincts or other 
reason it did not leave the Grant Farm 
and is still there. 
A notice was put into the Bangor 
Commercial and Portland Evening 
Express with the hope that it might 
come to the notice of the owner of the 
bird but so far nothing has been 
heard. Who knows, perhaps the Grant 
Farm will develop into a squab farm 
as homing or carrier pigeons make the 
best marketable squabs. 
- ---0•----
RIPOGENUS NEWS 
School began Oct. 3rd at Rip. Dam. 
The teacher for the year is Miss Hazel 
Goodwin, a graduate of Hebron Acad-
emy. School is held at the office at 
the dam. The pupils are Mary, Isa-
belle and Arthur Simmons, Jr. 
* * * 
The people at Grant Farm and Rip-
ogenus Dam will always remember 
with a great deal of pleasure four 
sports who came there this fall but 
brought with them the spirit of good 
fellowship as well as their license to 
hunt. 
We refer to the Warren Male Quar-
tette of Portland, made up of Leland 
Knight, Ernest Theis, Mathias Morgan 
and A. Axelson 
The Arthur Simmons opened their 
house for Hallowe'en festivities and 
Mrs. Simmons and Miss Hazel Good-
win invited these sports, who were 
camping near Charles Munroe's to be 
among the guests and they added very 
much to the enjoyment of the even- ,,..-
ing by their beautiful quartette and 
solo singing, helping to round out an 
evening of much pleasure in dancing, 
music and refreshments of coffee, 
sandwiches, cake and fancy cookies. 
On Sunday forenoon they introduced 
a special feature of getting Sourdne-
hunk, Duck Pond, Grant Farm and 
Lobster Depot on the phone and the 
quartette sang several songs which 
were heard by phone at these several 
places. 
Wednesday, November second, was 
movie night at Grant Farm and after 
the picture was shown, the Warren 
Male Quartette gave a most enjoyable. 
concert. 
Those are the things that count big 
up in the woods and these splendid 
fellows will always find a warm spot 
and hearty welcome when they jour-. 
ney into our neck of the woods again. 
~~-----------------~--~ All moss-backs aren't so green as they look. ~ 
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